7 'be Trace Sc of Hamlet 
Stood challenger on mount, of all the age 
For her perfections, but my rcuenge will come. 

King. Breake not your fleepes for that, you mull not thinke 
That we are made of fluffe fo flat and dull. 

That we can let our beard be fhookc with danger. 

And thinke it paftimc.you fhortjy fhall hcare more, 

I loued your father, and wylouc our felfe, 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

Enter a Mcffengerwitb letters. 

Me\ fen. Thtfe to your Maicftic, this to the Quecnei 
King. From Hamlet, who brought them ? 

CMeJf. Saylers my Lord they fay, 1 faw them not. 

They were giuen nte by ClatidiOy be lccciued them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you dial! heare them : leaue vs. 

High and mighty, you fiiall know I am fet naked on your kingdom, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaue co fee your kingly eyes, when ] fhal fifft 
asking you pardon, thcrc-vnto recount the occafion of my fuddaine 

rcrurne. V/ 

Kino. What fhould this tneane, are all the reft come oacke, 

Oris it fomc abufe, and no fuch thing ? 

LAer . Know you the hand i 
King. Tis Hamlets carafler. Naked, 

And in a poflfcript heerc'he fay cs alone, 

On you deuife me ? 

Laer. I am lofl in it my Lord.butlet him come, 

It warmes the very ficknes in my hart 
That I liue and tell him to his teeth 
Thus didft thou. 

Ktno. If it be fo Laertes^ 

As how fhould it befo, how otherwhe, ^ 

Will you be rul’d by me ? 

Laer. I inv Lord, fo you will not ore rule me to a peace. 

King. To thine owne peace, if he be now returned 
As the King at his voyage, and that he mear.es 
No more to vndertake it, I will vvorkc him 
To an exploy t, now ripe in my deuife, 

V ndcr the which he fliall not choofc hut fall : * 


Prince of Denmark?' 

, . i •„ rleath no wind of blame fliall breathe, 

(Ml vnclu, 5' tbt P Haife ' 
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The rather if you could deuife it fo 
T l )a t I might be the organ. 

Youhaue beenefalkt of fince your trauaile much, 
a 1 that in Hamlets heating, for a qualme 

vwitrcin iiity 6y y°» P“ ,s 

As did thafone, and that in my regard 

Ofthevnworthiell fiedge. 

laer . What part is that my Lord ? 

Kina. A very ribaud in the cap of yontli. 

Yet needfull to, for youth no lefle becomes 
Theli®ht and carcleflelitiery that it weares 
Then felled age, his fables, and his weedcs 
Importing health and grauenes 5 two months hnce 
Hcere was a gentleman of Normandy. 

£ t r«ncayf,lf^,ndftm-p g; .nn.hcn«n.h. 

And they can well on horfebacke, but this gallant 
Had witch-craft in t, he grew vnto hisfeatc. 

And to fuch wondrous doom* brought his boric, 
As had he beetle incorp’ft, and demy natur a 
With the braue beaft , fo farre he topt me though 
That I in forge ric of fhapes and tricks 
Come fhort of what he did. 

Laer, A Norman waft ? 

Ktng. A Norman. 

Laer. Vppon my life Zamord. 

King. The very fame. . , , 

laer. I know him well, he is the brooch indeed 

And lem of all the Nation. 

King. He made confefsion ofyou, 
r And gaue you fuch a mafterly report 
For att and exercifc in your defence. 

And fervour Rapier mod efpcciall, 


